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de Bourbon and a great favorite of Louis XV, con-
versing with Marshal d'Huxelles, Fleury and the
Due de Charost; there was a general feeling thai
the denouement was at hand. The king, in fact
decided to act without delay; his looks and his
behaviour gave no inkling of his cold-blooded
resolution; he spoke amiably and without reserve
to the Prime Minister. At the moment when he
was about to strike no-one must catch any sign
that would reveal his thoughts. Extraordinary
prudence on the part of a youth of sixteen, a
prudence that -was to remain one of his most
curious traits. Many historians have read into it
a faculty for loathsome dissimulation, and culpable
Machiavellism; it is fairer to believe in it a perfect
understanding of the demands of court life and the
role of king.

Never did any man or woman succeed in
reading the king's thoughts in his face; and no
gesture, attitude or impulsive reaction allowed men
to guess what he was planning. Louis XV did not
react violently as his grand-father and his father
did, but when he was thought to be inclining
towards clemency and forgetfulness, his anger
revealed itself with an abruptness that was discon-
certing and astonishing.

At three in the afternoon he mounted his horse
and said to the Due de Bourbon: "Do not wait
supper for me," then he set out for Rambouillet;
at seven o'clock, Charost who, had been given
strict orders, asked to speak with the Duke and
addressing him in insulting terms gave him